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J Father a Child that s none ot my own} 


The SEA MANS Complaint, $Þ Who took a Whore inſtead of a Saint. 


Shewing, That whilſt he was Trading Seven Years from Port to Port at Sea, and brought 
home great Wealth; his Wife in the mean time by Trading in the Low Countries, got a 
; *Miſchance, fell down and broke her Elbow above all praiſing the Innocence of a Coun- 
try Life. Io the Tune of, Co Laurel: Or, Give me the aſs, &c. I 


F every Woman was ſerv'din her kind, She needed not her fingers'td wet, 5 Ro 
and every Man had his juſt defert, vet ſhe keeps her Gallant, ſhe was ſo high flown 


The Rooms in Bridewel would be ſo well lin d, But ſure J mit loſe by rhe Stake oz the Bett, 
that a Coach could not pals in the freer koꝛ a Tart. If I Father a Child that ĩs none of my own. 


Fall leben long years have J croſs'd the Seas, J that have ſcaped-the Rocks and the Sand, 

mean time I be been croſt as much on the Land, e climed the Biltows when ſtoꝛms they have blown 
My Wife fill at home did live at yer eaſe, At laſt am come to be Ship-wiack'd on Land, 
em lure che had all things at her command. To Father a Child that is none of my own, 
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1 Have Traded abꝛoad to bzing home ſome Wealth, The Plow⸗ man that wozks far a Fleld all the day, 

1 from Poꝛt unto Pozt in far Countries unknown, and Shepherd that keepeth his Bheep all alone, 

Mean while my-Wife-has been trading by fealth, At night when at home with their wives they may Play. 
And got me a Child, though tis none of my own and fear not to Father what's none of their ons 


My Nrig hbourg all they do laugh me ko fcozn, Now JI mut Kock the Cradle, bellde f 

and poiur their fingers at me and my Joan, dzy Clouts on my Hozns by the fire at home, ; 

-Daping, that J auſt dzink out of a'Hozn, -When J look abzoad nip Neighbours deride, _ 
and Father a Child that is none of my own. cauſe I Father a Child that is none of my own? 


Though J caririot Pocket my Hons as lot can, And is not this moſt damnable range, 
by good Womens Tattles they are fo oje grown; to be led by every Strumpers moan, - 
et tis rhe hard caſe of many a Man, Imap dt and ſell Hozns at the Royal Exchangs) 
all you that hear me look home te your own, when I Father a Child that is none of my owns 


Foz Gallants are dainty and ſeek in the Thiong, d man may be made a Cuckold by chante, 


and lobe fo2 to pick on another Mans Bone, and put another mans Child to Rurſe, 
So many an honeſt good Fellow has wrong, And Hood-wink his Hozns though Ignozanes; 

to Father a Child that is none of his own, but he that's a Witcal-is ten times worſe. 
In Ciries and Towns of greatelt requeſt, — But ſ ile never griede, but let it all pas,. 

this iye ſoꝛt 6f Pilfering Trade is much known, by Woman there s many a Man ober⸗ Ann, 
It a man has a beautiful Wife he can't reſt, Although F'm an Ox, ile net be an Als, | 


for ſear to keep Children that's none of his own, to Father a Child that isnone of my own. 


But well fars the Country, they live at their eafe, either did J ſpjing out of that Race, 
their inndcente all their Actions does Crown, ts call that my Seed which another hath ſown; 
they may go, they may ſtay, they may do what they p/z-fe Then ne'r let me look King Charles in the fave, 
and feat not to keep any more than their own. il ] Father a Child that is none of my own,, 
Printed for F. Brooksby, near the Hoſpital-gate, in Weſt-ſmithfield. &@ - |. 


